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Nsw-YonK,  Skpt.  12,  1816. 
SIR, 

At  a  meeting-  of  the  Columbian  Society,  held  on  the  12th  inst. 
the  '.'.ndcrbigned  were  appointed  a  committee  to  convey  to  you  the 
thajiks  of  tiie  society,  for  the  favor  vou  conferred  by  your  Oration 
on  the  evenmg  ofthv-  11th  of  September.  And  conceiving  that  the 
ino/e  general  dissemination  of  the  principics  therein  contained  is 
calculated  to  reflect  honor  on  our  mstitution — and  at  the  same  time 
advance  vhe  cause  of  f)  eedom  and  of  truth — we  ai'e  further  instruct- 
ed to  I'equest  a  copy  of  the  s:tme  for  publication. 

In  performing  this  pleasing  duty,  we  cannot  refrain  from  congrat- 
ulating Mr.  Sampson  on  the  general  approbation  witli  wh'cli  his 
oration  was  received. 

Accept,  sir,  our  individual  expressions  of  respect  and  esteem, 
A.  B.  KICH,  ■) 

TiKJS    JEREMIAH,  C Committee. 
JAMES.  S.MArtTIN,^ 
J.  P.  C.  SAMPSON,  Esft. 


ORATION. 


TT  has  beeir,  my  fellow-citizens,  tlio  custom  in  all  dee 
states  to  preserve,  by  public  celebrations,  the  memory  of 
their  victories.  By  bestowing:  honors  on  the  dead,  tiiey 
have  sous;ht  to  excite  the  emulation  of  their  citizens,  and 
by  uniting  the  living  in  these  solemn  offices  of  a  nation's 
trium;th,  to  teach  them  to  consecrate  all  their  affections  to 
their  country. 

We  are  met  to  commemorate  the  victories  on  Lake  Cham- 
plain  and  at  Plattsburgh.  These  are  not  mere  vulgar  vic- 
tories. They  are  not  the  triumidis  of  those  destroyer*  of 
mankind  whose  greatness  is  made  of  the  materials  of  human 
misery.  They  ch;^in  the  independence  of  no  nation  to  our 
chariot  wheels.  Nor  is  the  light  of  our  glory  the  meteor 
gleam  that  falls  in  ghastly  illumination  on  the  sallow  coun- 
tenances of  the  widow  and  the  orphan. 

Victories  such  as  ours  deserve  a  celebration.  It  is  not 
that  we  triumphed  in  our  ov  n  cause — but  while  asserting 
the  independence  of  our  country,  we  snatched  Irom  the 
swords  of  tyrants  the  liberties  of  man.  If  the  swollen  tide 
of  Euro[)ean  despotism  had  swept  away  the  embankments 
of  our  liberties,  where  had  persecuted  man  found  an  asylum, 
or  the  ho[>es  of  freedom  a  resting  place  ? 

If  a  victory  is  to  be  estimated  from  its  consequences, 
what  reascms  have  we  not  to  observe  this  ai.niversary  ? 
Our  frontier  was  defenceless;  our  cities  threatened  or  at- 
tacked ;  and  the  evil  genius  of  our  country  had  welcomed 
the  enemy  at  Washington ;  the  fate  of  America  hung  in 
susjiense  on  Lake  Champlain  and  at  Plattsburgh  :  the  al- 
ternatives, the  extremes  of  human  glory  or  deljasement — 
freedom  as  a  nation,  or  servitude  and  infamy  as  a  British  pro- 
vince.    In  all  the  arrogance  of  unrighteous  triumph  came 


those  who  called  and  thought  themselves  invincible,  to  dic- 
tate to  us  submission  on  the  tombs  of  our  fathers;  as  if  the 
spirit  that  had  insjjired  (htm  in  life  lay  buried  with  them  in 
the  grave.  Terror  glittered  from  their  crests.  The  fall  of 
empires  was  in  their  path.  The  fate  of  nations  in  the  un- 
folding of  their  banners.  The  capitals  of  empires  had  shook 
to  their  foundations  at  their  tread,  and  the  palaces  of  kings 
had  echoed  to  their  shouts  of  triumph.  The  earth,  over 
which  it  was  given  them  to  rule  for  a  season,  shook  in  trav- 
ail. The  heavens  became  dark  with  terrific  omens.  The 
evil  spirits  of  faction  came  abroad  to  enjoy  the  confusion, 
and  embroil  the  fray.  But  though  they  had  conquered  n.i- 
nations,  who  could  survive  servitude,  and  live  in  fetters — 
the  free  they  could  not  conquer.  Our  eagle,  gathering 
rengeance  in  his  ej-e  and  terror  on  his  pinion,  came  down 
to  pereh  upon  our  banners,  and  under  the  shadow  of  his 
wings  :  we  marched  to  battle,  assured  that  if  we  had  free- 
dom in  our  hearts,  we  carried  victory  on  our  swords. 

And  was  that  holy  confidence  deceived  ?  Go  read  the 
page  in  your  annals  that  tells  the  story  of  this  day's  Tictoiy. 

The  fleets  are  ranged  in  battle  ;  the  bird  of  war  has  light- 
ed on  01)1"  shrouds,  to  invoke,  with  his  clarion  voice,  victory 
on  our  cause.  At  last  the  solemn  pause,  brooding  over  the 
fate  of  hundreds,  is  at  an  end,  and  the  roll  of  the  cannon  gives 
the  awfiil  annunciation  that  those  who  have  expected  each 
other  to  the  fight,  are  met,  and  that  the  battle  has  !-gun — 
which,  while  it  gives  conquest J:o  the  one,  can  have  no  other 
issue  than  captivity  to  the  other.  Well  may  they  fight  to  es- 
cape the  disgraceful  alternative.  Theirs  is  indeed  the  strife 
of  those  who  will  not  submit  to  defeat  at  a  less  price  than 
life.  The  one  think  of  their  ancient  glory — the  other  of 
their  recent  fame.  The  echoes  of  the  lake  can  scarce  re- 
peat the  quick  succession  of  their  guns.  At  last  its  shores 
no  longer  tremble  in  the  incessant  roar.  The  sulphur 
clouds  of  battle  clear  avvay,  and  reveal — O  moment  precious 
to  an  American  heart  1     0  sight  glorious  to  an  American 


eye ! — the   ensign  of  Britain  no  longer  on  the  skies,  and 
the  Hag  of  America  brightening  in  the  snn-shine  ol  heaven. 

Nor  does  the  triumph  slop  nere.  The  pynic  spreads  on 
shore — and  Britain's  invincibles,  the  heroes  of  the  Pjren- 
nees,  scarce  think  that  a  precijjitate  flight  can  atlbnl  thcna 
safety.  Lortls  of  the  Ocean !  Conquerors  of  France  !  did 
you  assume  those  titles  only  to  wear  them  in  defeat  ? 
Away :— The  soil  of  America  bears  biurets  only  for  her 
sous.  Retire,  invincible  warriors;  vanquished  in  the  field, 
yeu  may  yet  enjoy  at  home  the  repre'ienbition  of  a  blood- 
less triumph.  Is  this  the  mngnanimous  nation,  to  lailly  and 
be  beaten ;  and  attempt  to  hide  the  consciousness  of  deleat 
by  so  mean  an  expedient  ?  How  wide  is  the  ililTereuce  be- 
tween a  slave's  national  vanity  and  a  freeman's  love  of  his 
country  ! 

If,  as  Americans,  we  are  called  on  to  celebrate  this  vic- 
tory— how  much  more  pariicularly  as  citizens  of  this  state. 
Perhaps  even  here  in  New-York,  (what  1  trust  not  our  lat- 
est posterity  shall  see)  we  had  seen  the  insolence  of  British 
dominion  re-established,  and  a  foreign  fee  sealed  on  our 
hearths.  From  these  evils  we  were  saved  by  those  who 
fought  on  Lake  Champlain  and  at  Plattsburgh ;  and  on  this 
occasion  1  call  on  you  to  do  tht  m  honor  for  their  triumph. 

Nor  were  the  violated  hearth  oi  the  insolence  of  British 
dominion  the  only  evils  from  which  these  victories  preserv- 
ed us.  Suppose  we  cculd  have  found  in  flight. the  coward's 
refuge — were  there  not  those  whose  helplessness  forbade  the 
idea  of  their  desertion  ?  What !  and  should  a  mercenary 
ruffian,  while  we  had  hearts  to  feel,  or  arms  to  avenge  it, 
oiler  them  an  unexpiated  insult  ?  Where  have  been  the 
men  with  souls  for  freedom  that  have  not  had  hearts  to  cher- 
ish them  ? 

If  from  the  splendid  triumph  (hat  closed  the  war,  we  pro- 
ceed to  consider  its  character,  we  shall  have  fresh  caijse  for 
national  exaltation.  Contrast  our  humanity  to  our  prison- 
ep-^our  tenderness  to  the  wounded,  with  the  conduct   of 


the  enemr,  superintendins:  the  butchery  at  Raisin  ;  burning:, 
robbing,  ravishing  at  Hamnlon;  and  assuaging  the  sullen 
fierceness  of  f  his  humbled  sj>irit  by  massacre  at  Dartmoor. 
Contrast  the  modesty,  the  generosity  of  our  naval  comnian- 
•lers,  with  the  shulfling,  equivocating  meanness  of  theirs; 
aggravating  by  falshood  the  shame  of  their  defeat.  When 
lUd  an  American  oflBcer  hold  out  rape  and  plunder  as  the  re- 
ward of  victory  ?  When  did  he,  bjr  refusing  quarter,  at- 
tempt to  Klimulate  a  savage  ferocity  in  his  men.  On  the 
ocean,  every  encounlerwas  to  them  defeat;  and  the  victo- 
ry on  Lake  Cham()lain  consummated  what  the  capture  of 
Ihe  Guerriere  had  begun.  By  land,  what  discipline  could 
~  do  for  them,  at  first,  it  did :  but  where  did  they  obtain  a 
victory  by  the  superiority  of  their  courage  ?  And  when  our 
Talor  had  been  schooled  by  experience,  of  what  triumphs 
3uid  they  to  boast  ?  Here  let  Erie,  Chippewa,  and  the  Falls 
of  Niagara,  tell  their  storj^ 

We  do  not  require  to  be  told  that  wars  are  evils.  But 
all  wars  are  not  the  same.  The  war  to  which  the  mother 
sends  her  son,  and  the  wife  her  husband,  with  the  gleam  of 
whose  arms  the  beams  of  truth  and  justice  mingle,  is  like 
(he  thunderbolt  in  the  hands  of  the  Almighty — sacred  even 
in  its  destruction. 

It  is  of  the  utmost  importance  that  we  should  understand 
thoroughly  the  merits  of  the  war  in  which  we  have  been 
engaged.  It  is  the  firsi  since  the  adoption  of  our  constitu- 
tion, and  is  the  illustration  of  its  principles  in  practice.  Its 
history  is  our  best  study.  There  is  not  a  truth  in  our  politics 
valuable  to  be  known  that  it  has  not  elucidated.  There  is  not 
an  evil  to  be  guarded  against,  with  which  it  has  not  made  us 
acquainted.  During  its  continuance  we  have  had  the  ben- 
efit of  the  representative  talent  and  virtue  of  the  east  u|>oq 
that  constitution  which  the  wisdom  of  our  fftthers  framed, 
and  our  ignorance  thought  perfect.  Can  any  tiling  more  fully 
evince  its  excellence  than  their  attempts  at  its  improve- 
ment ?     Do  you  think  the  shaft  of  American  empire  W'.».!d 


stand  firmer  on  its  base,  though  they  ivere  gathered  into  a 
Corinthian  capital  at  its  top  ? 

To  form  a  correct  estimate  of  the  late  war,  wt  should 
consider  the  princij)le  on  which  it  was  declared,  the  moral 
it  inculcates,  and  its  result.  Its  principle  is,  that  the  coun- 
try of  the  Hulls,  Perry s,  Decaturs,  and  of  the  Macdon- 
nough  who  forght  on  Lake  Chaniplain;  of  our  Jacksons, 
Scottg  and  Browns — is  not  to  be  insulted  with  impunity; 
and  least  of  all,  by  British  insolence.  Its  moral  is,  that  the 
cause  of  freedom  can  be  maintained  without  armies  or  na- 
vies; that  valor  will  supply  the  place  of  discipline,  till  dis- 
cipline can  be  acquired ;  and  patriotism,  every  other  defi- 
ciency :  and  that  nothing  can  justify  freemen  in  submitting 
to  their  country's  dishonor.  The  result  has  been  to  us, 
glory  and  the  maintenance  of  our  rights ;  to  mankind,  the  en- 
couraging example  that  bids  them  not  despair  of  their  owa 
freedom. 

Never  did  a  war  do  so  much  for  a  people.  It  has  given 
us  national  character  and  military  glory.  It  has  given  lis  a 
navy,  and  through  that  navy,  first  made  the  nations  of  Eu- 
rope acquainted  with  us  as  a  great  nation  :  not  as  those  who 
might  be — but  as  those  who  were  ;  and  has  shewn  them 
that  we  could  guard  those  rights  for  their  posterity  which 
they  could  not  defend  for  themselves. 

When  first  our  ships  were  launched  to  avenge  their  coun- 
try's honor  on  the  deep,  the  ocean  was  Britain's  domain. 
Hers,  indeed,  in  insolence — in  abuse  of  power;  hers,  too,  in 
the  arrogance  of  pretensions,  she  found  herself  unable  to 
maintain.  She  boasted  a  thousand  years  dominion  over  the 
deep — a  single  moment  transferred  to  us  her  glory  and  the 
trident !  The  star  that  rose  over  the  capture  of  the  Guer- 
fiere,  was  followed  in  successive  horizons,  till  the  whole 
surface  of  the  deep  was  brightened  with  our  glory  !  In 
wkat  sea  have  the  thousand  ships  of  Britain  asserted  her 
national  honor,  or  even  protected  her  commerce  ?  In  what 
ocean  could  she  display  her  flag,  wbere  she  did  not  find  a 
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BainbruljTP,  a  Jones,  aPjiduIe,  or  a  Por(er,Icee[)ing  watch  (o 
inaintai.M  his  count. y's  riglils  ?  They  talked  of  our  arnia- 
menls,  of  our  numbers.  Weak  anil  wicked  men!  can  you 
press  the  soul  with  tlie  body — or  animate  the  hearts  of  bhives 
with  the  spirit  of  frcedojn  ?  But  why  do  I  talk  of  the  ocean  ? 
The  march  of  Britain  is  no  lonsrer  on  the  deej).  That  proud 
mistress  of  the  seas  has  retreated  to  the  Serpentine  river, 
there  to  enjoy  her  triumphs!  Let  hw  find  what  consola- 
tion she  can  from  8uch  exhibitions.  Let  her  build  navies — 
Tiay,  let  her  cover  the  ocean  with  her  fleets :  but  that  proud 
day  when  she  ruled  the  waves — when  no  sail  was  spread 
but  by  her  permission — is  gone  forever.  In  the  mean  time 
our  national  fiag  waves  in  triumph  on  the  winds  of  every 
sea,  and  carries  with  it  the  presage  of  our  future  enapire,  to 
the  limits  of  the  world. 

Nor  are  we  less  indebted  to  our  army  than  our  navy. — 
They  have  exhibited  our  national  character  in  a  new  and 
striking  point  of  view.  They  have  displayed,  without  the 
ferocity  ail  the  valor  of  the  heroic  age.  So  high  indeed  do 
they  stand  in  estimation,  that  we  might  suppose  that  Wasli- 
ington  had  left  his  virtues  to  form  the  character  of  the 
American  soldier.  Well  may  they  take  him  for  their  model, 
who  alone  practised  in  a  camp  all  the  virtues  of  civil  life, 
and  who  called  to  the  cabinet,  brought  no  more  of  the  mili- 
tary character  with  him,  than  taught  him  to  draw  the  sword 
when  truth  and  justice  approved  the  cause.  What  pride  to 
resemble  him  whom  history  records  as  the  only  one  whose 
character  as  a  man  does  not  suffer  Tor  his  glory  as  a  hero. 
Of  him  it  is  not  the  exaggeration  of  national  pride  to  say 
that  he  was  superior  to  all  other  heroes,  as  the  object  for 
which  he  toiled  was  greater :  and  of  the  heroes  of  our  own 
times  it  is  but  the  tribute  which  they  have  earned  that 
they  are  worthy  of  fighting  under  the  standard  that  Wash- 
ington first  unfurled.  It  is  not  on  their  bravery  in  the  field 
that  1  would  dwell,  for  who  dare  dispute  the  valor  of  these 
conquerors  of  conquerors ;  but  they  have  shewn  what  dig- 


nity  the  sentimpnt  of  patrlotisFii  enterin2;  info  and  raising 
the  feelings  of  the  sohiier,  adds  to  l:is  cliarj.cter.  M  l.at 
proud  satisliiction  must  they  not  feel  to  tliink  (hat  -while 
tlie  earth  groans  beneath  the  tread  of  barbarians  in  arms, 
and  mercenaries  who  degrade  the  character  of  an  honora- 
ble profession;  ihey  wield  the  only  swords  commissioned  by 
liberty,  and  are  the  only  soldiers  to  whom  a  country  look?, 
not  as  the  instruments  of  her  oppression,  but  as  the  cham- 
pions of  her  independence.  Long  may  they  enjoy  the  proud 
distinction — long  may  the  American  soldier  be  his  coun- 
try's trust  in  war  and  her  ornament  in  peace — long  may  he 
maintain  the  dignity  of  a  noble  profession,  by  showing  that 
the  i)roper  use  of  arms  is  not  to  destroy  but  to  defend. 

In  speaking  of  those  to  whom  we  owe  so  much,  let  it  be 
sufficient  on  this  occasion  to  allude  to  their  exploits  ;  let  us 
distinguish  them  as  tliey  are  known  in  the  annals  of  their 
country;  and  speak  of  the  heroes  of  Plattshurgh,  Sandusky, 
Otswego,  Erie,  Chippewa,  the  Falls  of  Niagara,  and  New- 
Orleans. 

Let  us  not  howerer  in  celebrating  our  triumphs  forget 
the  brave,  who  are  no  more.  Burrows,  Allen,  Lawrence, 
Pike,  Covington,  Forsyth  and  ye  other  heroes,  think  not 
thiit  while  our  own  hearts  beat  high  in  triumph,  we  can  for- 
get that  once  yours  so  faithful  to  your  country's  honor,  are 
mouldering  in  the  silent  dust.  The  shouts  of  triumph  have 
died  away — the  pomp  of  victory  has  passed  on — but  you, 
you  who  should  have  been  the  grace  of  the  triumph  and  the 
ornament  of  the  victory — in  vain  have  we  woven  the  chaplet 
for  your  brows.  Alas!  the  voice  of  a  country's  gratitude  can- 
not break  into  the  tomb !  O  that  ye  had  lived  to  fulfil  the 
promise  of  your  fame  !  Ye  illustrious  dead,  the  fondest  re- 
collection of  your  virtues,  consecrates  the  spot  where  you 
arc  laid.  The  proudest  hopes  of  your  country  lie  iuurned  with 
your  ashes.  The  hand  of  every  muse  has  been  employed 
to  braid  the  wreath  that  decorates  your  tomb.    Nor  is  there 
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any  laurel  more  ?acred  than  that  with  which  the  cypress  is 
eiiluined. 

The  honors  wliich  the  free  hestow  u[)on  the  hrave,  are  a 
proud  tribute;  and  well  may  we,  when  we  recollect  those 
who  have  (alien,  dwell  u-)on  their  memories,  and  hold  up 
their  exam])le  to  imitation.  Nor  was  the  cause  in  which 
they  fell  unworthy  of  the  swordsoCheroes  :  for  iiever  war  was 
or  could  be  a  national  blessing,  it  was  the  one  in  which  we 
were  engaged.  It  consolidated  the  prosperily  of  the  coun- 
try, and  brought  back  the  sap  to  the  heart,  by  checking  the 
growth  that  went  to  waste  in  unprofitable  luxuriance.  It 
proved  that  the  foundations  on  which  our  institutions  rf  st, 
were  proof  against  any  shock.  It  consummated  our  revolu- 
tion, by  <lellverlng  us,  on  the  ocean,  from  the  last  tribute 
of  servitude  to  Britain  ;  and  at  its  close  the  American  pine 
stands  firmly  rooted  on  our  shores,  and  takes  the  winds  of 
heaven  in  its  top;  while  the  British  oak  has  bent  beneath 
the  storm  and  strewed  its  honors  on  the  blast ! 

You  must  not  my  fellow  citizens,  suffer  those  who  are  to 
succeed  you  to  be  ignorant  of  the  character  of  a  war  that  so 
much  pains  have  been  taken  to  misrepresent.    You  must  not 
forget  that  the  avov.  ed  object  of  your  enemy  was  the  dismem- 
berment of  youi  territories;  that  he  even  talked  of  deposing 
the  magistrate  of  y  our  choice :  you  must  not  forget  these  things, 
because,  if  you  do,  you  forego  the  knowledge  by  which  you 
might  defeat  his  future  machinations  agaJnst  your  liberties. 
You  must  not  forget  il.echaracter  he  has  display eil during  he 
contest.     You  have  been  told  that  the  British  were  a  m.g- 
iianimous  nation.    Where  did   they  disjdny   this  magnan- 
imity ?  was  it  at  Raisin,  Hampton,  Stonington,  Washington 
or  Dartmoor  ?     But  these  restorers  of  the  ijiquisition  who 
in  one  hand  hold  the  crosier  of  St.  Peter's  succi^sor,  and  in 
the  other  a  scou«ge  for  ihe    back  of  his   disciples,   are   the 
buisvarkof  our  religion!  Aye,  let  the  sages  of  Hartiord,  the 
her-oes  of  Pic?H^l>^coi,  t>r  iht  patriots  of  Alexandria,  oelieve 
it.     li  juu  Uiaei*  vviin  me  as  to  the  chavacter  of  this  war, 
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declared  by  a  people  for  a  people's  rights,  contrast  with  its 
issue  the  result  of  the  war  of  kings.  It  has  sent  in  England, 
a  brave  and  loyal  po[)ulation  to  keep  its  festivals  in  jails. 
It  has  made  paupers  of  the  deliverers  of  mankind.  And 
what  does  it  yield  them  in  return  ?  a  column,  an  inscription, 
and  the  name  of  Waterloo  :  posterity  will  add  the  infamy 
of  having  leagued  v.ith  despots  against  the  liberties  of 
mankind  :  of  having  upheld  every  institution  that  disgraces 
humanity,  and  of  having  fouglit  lor  a  religion  abroad  which 
they  made  the  pretext  for  oppression  at  home  ! 

Tiiese  I  know  are  not  the  sentiments  of  those,  who,  con- 
demned to  live  in  a  free  country,  look  upon  themselves  as 
the  chosen  people  in  the  wilderness,  to  be  fed  with  the  man- 
na of  the  British  treasury.  But  on  this  or  any  occasion  we 
dare  to  feel  as  Americans — we  dare  to  think,  a  govern- 
ment that  has  sought  its  own  aggrandizement,  in  the  des- 
truction of  the  liberties  and  happiness  of  man,  the  common 
enemy  of  the  human  race;  and  esteem  the  slaves  wliopre- 
.fer  such  a  government  to  their  own,  servile  hypocrites — • 
traitors  to  their  country — outlaws  to  humanity. 

In  the  present  state  of  the  world,  the  cause  of  mankind 
in  danger,  it  does  not  become  us  to  stand  syllabling  out  our 
abhorrence  of  tyranny  and  its  advocates  Truths  have 
burst  to  light,  and  il  is  for  the  interest  of  mankind  thatthey 
should  be  loudly  proclaimed.  Who  can  stop  to  consider  the 
feelings  of  those  on  whom  the  truth  is  a  sentence  of  con- 
demnation ?  I  say  let  the  truth  be  heard;  let  it  ring  round 
the  world,  till  it  echo  back  on  the  ears  of  tyrants,  that 
mankind  will  be  free  !  We  did  not  want  the  instruction  of 
the  late  events  in  Europe  to  know  that  arbitrary  power  was 
a  base  and  detestable  thing;  but  the  occurrences  of  every 
day.  shew  it  to  be  baser,  and  more  detestable.  The  time 
has  come,  when  no  honest  man  will  be  its  advocate.  Do 
you  think  by  this  language  we  shall  disgust  the  well  mean- 
ing !  no :  but  by  brniging  the  truth  home  to  them,  we  shall 
•onviuce  the  honest .;  we  shall  separate  the  good  from  th§. 


id;  and  when  the  bad   stand   by  themselves,  when   they 
.mve  no  longer  tl^e  shelter  of  respectable  names,  they  will 
give  us  but  little  iro«])lp.     I  would  rtjoicc  to   gee    all   men 
united  in  opinion ;  but  I  would  not  purchase  unanimity  at 
the  j)rice  of  error.     I  trust  that  mankind  will  yet  be  of  one 
opinion  ;  and  th?it,  sooner  than  they  imagine  whose  interest 
it  is  that  they  should  not.     To  accelerate  this  great  event, 
let  us  declare  the  truth  boldly,  and  fear  no  man.     Who  can 
speak  of  the  heroes   who  shielded,   and  the   traitors  who 
would  have  betrayed  their  country,  with  the  same  emotions? 
I  say  blessino;s  and  eternal  honours  on  the  heads  of  those 
brave  souls  who  fenced  their  countrj^'s  inde[;endrnce  with 
their  lives!  eternal  infamy  to  those  who  dared   to  profit  of 
their  country's  difFiculties — to  {)rove  disloyal  ! 

In  the  day  of  our  distress  they  came  forth,  but  not  to  put 
their  hands  to  the  pillars  of  the  constitution.  They  came 
to  barter  their  services  for  place  ;  and  when  they  were  dis- 
apj)ointed,  would  have  made  their  country  the  victim  of 
their  vengeance  ;  because,  she  would  not  be  the  du})e  of 
their  ambition.  We  are  told  these  things  should  be  forgot- 
ten :  I  ask,  why?  Do  they  disclaim  such  sentiments.  We 
will  persecute  no  man  for  opinions  which  he  renounces : 
but  let  the  opinions  themselves  be  declared  infamous,  with 
those  of  any  set  of  men,  who  in  any  age  or  country,  in  a 
struggle  for  national  independence,  have  sided  with  the  in- 
vader. 

But,  ask  the  excommunicated  of  their  country,  what  have 
you  gained  by  this  war  ?  I  answer,  that  the  strength  of  a 
republic  is  the  maintenance  of  principles;  that  these  are 
as  much  a  part  of  her  empire  as  the  soil  itself.  Is  national 
glory  nothing?  are  the  names  of  Macdonough  and  Hull  of 
Jackson,  Brown  and  Scott  nothing?  for  what  where  we 
fighting?  our  rights?  which  of  them  has  been  abandoned  ? 
the  glory  our  fathers  left  us — has  that  bright  inheritance 
been  sullied  ?  or  are  the  names  of  C)iara])luin  and  Platts- 
burgh,   unworthy   of  the  monument  that   records  those  of 
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Biinkers-hill  and  Saratoga  ?  If  the  question  is  pressed  still 
further,  I  rejily,  we  have  arrested  the  march  of  European 
despotism  ;  we  have  retrieved  the  destinies  of  the  human 
race  ;  and  we  have  enfranchised  the  ocean. 

But  if  the  triumphs  of  our  country  afford  us  nothing;  to 
celebrate ;  what  shalfwe  say  of  the  moral  and  religious  peo- 
ple, who  could  withhold  from  the  lamented  Lawrence,  the 
tribute  due  to  his  valor?  as  if  no  man  could  be  deserving 
of  the  gratitude  of  his  country,  unless  he  were  a  CoFf.ac. 
Did  thoy  express  no  satisfaction  at  military  achievements, 
not  immediately  connected  with  the  defence  of  their  soil 
or  seaboard  ? 

From  these  men  with  what  fervent  gratitude  must  we 
turn,  to  those  whose  valor  gave  us  the  triumi  ts  we  Lhis 
day  celebrate.  Had  those  cons;:irators  against  the  p,"ace  of 
man,  whom  Europe  calls  her  legitimate  kings,  suceetded  in 
extending  the  principles  on  which  the  timid  race  of  Bour- 
bons was  seated  on  the  throne,  they  h:td  soiJght  to  destroy 
in  our  government,  the  example  that  added  to  the  shame  of 
submission,  as  if  by  putting  the  stamp  of  servitude  every 
where,  the  very  idea  of  liberty  could  be  a')olished. 

Let  us,  for  it  is  the  most  imi)ortant  question  we  can  dis- 
cuss on  the  present  occasion,  consider  how  far  this  detesta- 
ble combination  has  succeeded,  and  whether  the  enemies  of 
liberty  have  had  as  much  cause  for  rejoicing  as  they  imagine, 
or  whether  their  triumphs  have  not  been  premature. 

What  is  this  doctrine  of  legitima'*y  ?  It  is  the  worst  of 
tyrannies,  as  it  would  take  from  bpndage  tlie  hopes  of  liber- 
ation. The  tyranny  that  e.'vists  onjy  till  we  can  shake  it 
oEf,  is  none  in  comparison  ;  bqt  here  is  one  which  we  must 
carry  with  us  to  the  grave,  and  entail  upon  our  children. 
We  may  escape  from  the  tyrant,  but  are  not  emancipated 
from  the  tyranny.  But  can  the  meanest  wretcli,  who 
knows  himself  a  man,  submit  to  dr;tg  after  him,  this  |)er- 
petual  chain.  No  :  we  demand  of  our  tyrnnts  the  authority 
for  their  claim,  and  when  they  insult  as  with  the  fables  ' 
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a  barbarou?  ag;e ;  when  they  liold  out  <o  us  (he  relics  of  polit- 
ical superstition  to  adore — u  e  recover  our  rights, and  avenge 
the  insult  in  their  blood.  But  we  hrtve  what  is  superior  to 
all  conmient  on  the  subject  of  le(];itimacy  :  we  have  the  0|)in- 
ion  of  its  abettors,  on  their  own  system.  When  they  wished 
to  rouse  their  populations,  did  Spain  say,  ftirht  for  the  inqui- 
silion — Eng!a;id,  for  tithes  in  the  church,  and  taxes  in  the 
state — France,  for  the  restoration  of  abolished  abuses,  pro- 
scription in  [olitics,  and  intolerance  in  religion?  Did  this 
privileged  race  of  beings  dare  to  say,  tight  for  me — I  am 
the  grand  child  of  St.  Louis  :  (i?ht  for  me — I  am  the  le- 
gitimate inheritor  of  the  virtues  of  the  dukes  of  Brun^^wick 
and  of  Zell :  fight  for  me — 1  am  little  less  in  religion  than 
the  pope  himself?  Did  they  a[);)eal  to  their  subjects  to  fight 
for  them :  or  did  they  call  on  mankind  to  fight  for  them- 
selves ? 

There  is  something  so  ba^e  in  despotism,  that  it  degrades 
even  those  who  exercise  it.  Look  to  the  crowned  heads  of  Eu- 
rope !  Is  it  any  longer  to  be  endured,  that  we  should  be  told 
that  the  ha|)piness  of  mankind  can  depend  on  tbese  things; 
who,  in  soul,  in  mind,  in  every  thing  that  makes  men, 
scarcely  fyll  within  the  line  of  humanity.  Sooner  or  later 
these  things  must  make  their  impression  on  mankind.  They 
will  see  that  these  men  cannot  [lossibly  be  of  any  use  in  car- 
rving  on  their  aiTairs.  They  will  take  their  business  into 
their  own  hands.  Then,  when  these  legitimates  are  brought 
down  to  the  level  of  mankind,  we  shall  see  in  what  their  su- 
periority consijifs'.  II  Wili^bc  of  little  use  to  them  to  say  that 
they  are  the  lease-hold^rS  of  all  the  venerable  institutions 
in  politics  and  religion.  VVhatimpiidence,  added  to  injustice, 
to  talk  of  an  institution  as  venerable,  merely  because  it  is 
older  than  the  improvements  in  human  reason  !  Are  we  to 
conclude  that  darkness,  because  it  existed  first,  is  more  ven- 
erable than  light — ignorance  than  knowledge?  Pray  what 
age  entitles  an  institution  to  the  epithet  of  venerable  ?  fchall 
we  take  the  introduction  of  monarchy  as  the  a^ra  ?  That  in- 
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slifution,  we  know  ?row.  llie  fir?t  of  all  aiithorify,  l^p^ranin  the 
wraih  of  Got! ;  and  we  have  Fe»  n  it  continue<I  in  the  miserj 
of  man.  Alas!  it  is  to  be  feared  that  the  calling  of  legiti- 
macy will  soon  be  a  trade  without  customers.  What  better 
proposal  can  we  make  those  v.  ho  Ibilow  it,  than  that  man- 
kidd  should  set  them  up  by  subscription,  in  New-England  ? 
They  might  form  themselves  into  a  college  ;  an<l  as  the  Hart- 
ford convention  ia  not  likely  to  meet  again,  might  supply  its 
place.  How  pregnant  with  instruction  to  mankind  would 
be  their  labors!  Admiral  Cockburn,  in  the  moral  chair, 
mi2;!it  expound  the  ethics  of  robbery  rape,  and  con- 
flagration :  the  successor  to  the  throne  of  Charles  I X,  might 
exphiin  to  an  audience  of  presbyrerinn  parsons,  who  get  a 
living  by  crying  down  popery,  how  much  the  massacre  of 
protestants,  is  for  the  benefit  of  the  protestant  religion:  the 
Prince  Regent,  that  exemplary  member  of  the  Bible  Society, 
might  become  (heir  professor  of  divinity — and  the  duke  of 
Kent,  their  chaplain:  while  the  bishop  of  Osnaburgh,  might 
in  his  temporal  capacity,  officiate  as  sergeant  at  arms  to  (he 
cor|»oration.  Tl.us,  without  cashiering  a  single  dignitary  on 
the  pension  list — in  full  activity  of  service,  though  in  retire- 
ment— they  might,  though  shut  out  from  the  great  theatre 
of  the  world,  still  carry  on  the  farce  of  monarchy,  under 
the  head  of  private  theatricals. 

In  the  mean  time,  looK  to  France,  to  what  condition 
have  these  doctrines  and  these  doctors  reduced  her.  We 
see  a  sut)erannuated  dotard,  whom  (he  cowl  had  better  be- 
come than  the  iron  crown  of  Casar,  seated  on  his  throne. 
Recalled  with  his  family  from  the  lumber  of  discarded  forms 
of  government,  his  first  care  has  been  to  rejdace  in  the 
chain  of  feutial  despotism,  the  links  that  had  fallen  through 
time.  Formed  by  nature  for  the  sordid  intrigues  of  the  clois- 
ter, and  seated  by  the  allies  on  the  throne  of  France  a>»  (he 
instrument  of  her  degradation,  he  seeks,  by  playing  oiV  the 
terrors  of  one  vvorld  ngun^^t  the  other,  to  degrade  religion 
intosu^iersiiiion,  ihatgovernmtnt  may  become  despotism. 


i6 

Can  such  a  state  or  thir.irs  cor.linue  ?  What  honest  man 
would  wish  it  ?  A  uiiolc  iialion  degraded — and  for  what  ? 
to  elevate  one  man,  Avhom  not  even  a  crown  cfm  niMke  a 
king!  A  whole  people  in  bondage — and  who  the  tyrant? 
the  restored  pensioner  of  a  foreign  power!  Shame  on  th« 
American  heart  that  could  form  the  wish  ! 

Can  power  give  right  ?  No.  What  right  then  had  those 
self  styled  deliverers  of  mankind  to  intermeddle  in  their  af- 
fairs :  to  parcel  out  Europe,  and  the  race  of  man  among 
themselvef,  tosay  this  shall  be  and  this  shall  not  be,  other- 
wise we  cannot  cominue  our  despotism.  They  might 
with  royal  ingratitude  wish  to  see  the  man  dethroned  whose 
clemency  alone  had  left  them  crowns  to  wear.  They  might 
wish  to  show,  by  the  contrast  of  their  conduct  with  his, 
that  though  a  tyrant  was  base,  a  legitimate  tyrant  could  be 
baser  still.  But  what  right  had  they  to  interfere  with  the 
French  nation,  if  they  preferretl  a  grand  and  splendid  des- 
potism to  a  mean  and  sordid  tjTanny  ?  Was  it  a  desire  to 
see  the  French  people  happy  ?  What  right  had  they  then 
to  exact  eight  hundred  millions  from  them  as  the  price  of 
their  inauspicious  friendship  ? 

But  the  cause  of  mankind  is  not  the  cause  of  Bonaparte. 
The  principles  on  which  he  rose  and  fell,  are  equally  an  il- 
lustration of  those  which  we  hold  dear.  He  rose  as  the 
champion  of  freedom — and  he  fell  because  he  proved  false 
to  her  cause.  How  must  he  have  feit,  when,  for  the  first 
time  he  heard  the  voice  of  command,  to  find  that  he  had 
destroyed  Ihe  only  power  that  could  have  u{>held  him  ?  The 
cause  of  liberty  docs  not  suffer  by  his  fall :  it  has  received 
nothing  but  injury  by  its  connexion  with  him  ;  while  his 
late  holds  out  an  awful  lesson  to  all  future  apostates. 

If  I  have  dwelt  so  much  ujion  the  late  war,  and  the  present 
state  of  Europe,  it  is  because  I  wished  to  shew  you  that  as 
you  have  more  at  stake  than  other  nations,  your  victories 
are  infinitely  more  important.  Your  victories  indeed  are  a 
perpetual  triumph  of  liberty  over  tyranny.     It  is  too  of  the 
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nttMOijI  Roccseily  tliat  we  should  form  correct  opinions  upon 
all  these  points.  The  subject  is  of  too  much  importance  to 
adiiiit  of  our  deceiving  ourselves  with  impunity,  ^here  in 
not  a  reflect  ion  which  these  topics  suggest,  tlwit  does  not 
cry  to  us  with  a  tongue  of  wisdom.  The  sentiments  they 
call  forth  are  of  more  importance  than  the  number  of  ships 
4aken,  or  (he  number  of  enemies  left  on  the  field.  If  we 
gUiTer  the  truths  that  our  own  and  the  late  war  in  Europe 
have  brought  to  llglit  to  be  lost,  we  are  traitors  to  jjosterity. 
If  we  make  the  right  application  of  them,  we  may  save 
them  the  horror  and  the  bloodshed  we  have  ourselves  expe- 
rienced. If  mankind  al  this  great  crisis  are  only  faithful 
to  themselves,  all  will  yei  be  well.  The  cause  of  freedom 
h  suifering  from  its  own  reaction  :  that  of  des[)otisni  must 
equally  experience  its  recoil.  I  look  to  that  reflux  in  the 
tide  of  public  opinion  which  already, believe  me,  rises  high. 
I  anticipate  the  n?oment  when  with  gathered  strength  it  shall 
burst  over  the  tl-irone  of  every  despotism  in  Europe,  to 
sweep  it  from  its  foundation,  and  heap  the  shores  of  the  uni- 
verse with  the  wreck  of  tyranny  and  the  ruins  of  despotism. 

These  deiivere "S  of  mankind  indeed  may  tell  us  that  the 
happiness  of  nations  is  settled  on  the  basis  of  eternal  peace. 
They  may  wish  for  the  security  of  despotism,  and  call  it 
peace  :  but  what  have  mankind  to  do  with  peace  while  they 
are  held  in  bondage  ?  When  we  look  at  ourselyes — when  we 
consi»ier  those  who  would  be  our  tyrants,  we  cannot  believe 
that  we  were  formed  for  slaves.  Take  humanity  in  its  lowest 
state;  select  from  the  mass  of  slavery  the  meanest  object; 
tell  him  that  there  was  a  time  when  the  fields  where  he  toili 
for  an  oppressor,  were  the  iree  inheritance  of  his  fathers  : 
he  stands  erect ;  the  idea  that  he  has  a  country ;  that  freedom 
is  his  birthright,  and  is  wilheld  from  him — swells  his  sohI, 
and  he  stands  forth  in  the  eye  of  his  oppressor,  not  as  an 
etjual  merely,  but  as  an  avenger. 

Leiievemc,  my  fellow  citizens,  the  cause  of  man  is  not 
yet  extinct.     Id  the  destruction  of  so  many  despotisms,  h« 
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has  acifiirtil  the  idea  of  his  own  power.  The  nations  of 
the  earth  are  about  to  raise  uliars  to  their  independence, 
ami  monuments  to  thoae  who  have  peribi.ed  in  its  defence. 
Already  the  veil  of  iii;norance  is  rent  in  the  ternple  of  des- 
potism. The  iron  idol  sweats  in  agony.  The  earth  yawns ; 
the  edifice  rocks,  and  sinks  ingulphed.  All  nature  pa.iakes 
of  the  convulsion:  and  while  in  every  country,  thrones  amf 
tyrants  disappear,  the  four  corners  of  ihe  eariii  are  filled  wilh 
the  shout  of  universal  deliverance ! 

To  hind  the  oppressor  in  his  own  chain  !  To  make  free 
the  bound!  proud  anticipations!  If  we  are  lorbidden  to 
entertain  them  in  the  old  world,  who  shall  say,  America, 
tnat  the  yoke  of  European  despotism  was  made  for  the  neck* 
of  thy  sons?  Did  nature  when  she  pouied  on  tby  hoEom 
all  the  miracles  of  her  creation,  intend  to  lavish  her  wonder* 
on  the  timid  eyes  of  slaves  ?  or  did  she  design  the  grand- 
eur of  thy  mountains,  the  magnificence  of  tby  v.oods,  and 
the  majesty  of  thy  water?,  as  a  home  for  ijeemen,  and  a 
temple  for  liberty  ?  Shall  thy  sous  eye  with  patience  in  the 
southern  hemisphere,  th:it  tyranny  wh-ch  they  have  spurn- 
ed in  this  ?  Rise  Spanish  America,  in  arms  !  swear  to  give 
your  swords  «o  otiier  sheath  ihan  tlie  bosom  of  your  ene- 
mies, till  you  achieve  your  i.i<iepen<lence !  and  O  mr.y 
the  'Jod  of  battles  give  you  wisdom  in  counsel,  snd  firmness 
in  the  field !  -  may  he  cheer  you  in  all  your  aSiiotions;  and 
if  he  w  ithholds  victory  from  j'our  arms,  may  he  shed  com- 
fort on  your  defeat !  may  he  supjiert  your  chamj)ions  in  the 
liour  of  trial  !  may  he  be  with  them  iu  consolation,  in  the 
dungeon,  and  in  ;iOjje  on  the  scaffold-  for  precious  in  the 
eye  of  heaven,  is  the  sacrlf.ce  uf  that  blood  which  the  pat- 
riot sheds  in  defence  of  his  country  ;  and  earth  has  no  spot 
so  sacred  as  thiit  which  is  hallowed  by  his  bones ! 

Championsof  your  country's  rights,  think  not  we  can  view 
your  struggle  with  intlitference  !  Let  it  insj>irit  you  in  your 
difficulties,  to  think  that  there  is  a  nation  where  every  heart 
throbs  in  sympathy  at  your  distress.  You  fight  in  the  cause 
of  your  country.     It  is  the  universal  cause  of  suljjugated 
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man.  And  O  may  tlie  sword  tliat  waves  in  its  defence,  ever 
lighten  lo  victory  !  Iviay  ils  ni.trt}  is,  whtiKvei  {'nty  peiibli, 
fall  in  hope  !  May  ihe  grave  yield  ihem  its  re.-*r,  and  heav- 
tn  its  immortality  !  But  ior  the  betrayers  of  their  country 
— may  the  oruhan'?  tear,  the  wiuow's  niiserjs  and  the  exile's 
sorrow,  be  visited  on  theai  in  vengeance  !  May  the  fires 
of  Eternal  wrath  hura  beneath  their  steps  !  i?»iay  they  live 
accursed  ;  and  may  dishonor  dwell  with  tiiem  in  the  tomb 
forever ! 

It  does  not  become  us,  my  fellow  citizens,  to  repress  the 
swelling  anticipation  that  would  see  ail  men  happy  in  the 
blessings  we  enjoy.  If  we  could  withhold  from  other  na- 
tions our  wishes  for  their  independence,  we  should  be  un- 
worthy of  existing  in  a  country  to  which  the  oj'pressed  of 
every  nation,  look  as  the  last  hope  of  freedom.  Let  their 
distresses  meet  with  our  sincerest  sympathy,  while  their  un- 
happy condition  excites  in  us  a  double  feeling  of  gratitude 
and  attachment  to  our  own  favored  country.  America,  asy- 
lum of  the  oppressed — home  of  the  exile — happy  country, 
hail! 

On  thy  soil,  persecuted  humanity  recovers  her  rights, 
and  man  stands  up  in  the  dignity  of  h^^s  maker's  image.  Is 
it  not,  my  fellow  citizens,  an  ennobling  thought  that  in 
whatever  quaiter  of  the  globe  liberty  has  a  worshipper,  the 
name  of  our  country  is  remembered  in  his  oiisons  ?  O  glo- 
rious country  !  thy  shores  are  the  graves  of  thy  invaders ; 
and  the  landmarks  of  thy  empire  are  the  tombs  of  thy  ene- 
mies I  if  from  thy  present  greatness  we  look  into  the  future, 
we  shall  gee  the  skirts  of  time  bright  with  thy  glories. 
Here  shall  the  annals  of  man  cease  to  be  the  record  of  his 
crimes.  Here  science  disenthralled,  shall  elevate  the  mind 
above  prejudice,  by  the  contenaplatiou  of  her  truths  :  and 
art,  no  longer  the  handmaid  of  luxury,  be  employed  to  dec- 
orate the  shrine  of  freedom.  Here  history,  w  ith  the  sacred 
inspiration  of  truth  upon  her  lips,  shall  record  the  crimes  of 
tyrants,  and  form  the  minds  of  youth  to  heroism,  by  her 
precepts.     Here  the  muse,  warming  at  the   recital   of   an- 
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cient  valor,  ihal!  mt  ililale  tlie  UA'iy  l;iv,  and  palrioli^m 
catch  her  inspiration  at  the  tomb  of  a  Washington,  a  Mont- 
gomery, a  La\N  rence,  an  Alien,  or  a  Burrows. 

GENTLEMEN    OF    THE    SOCIETT, 

United  in  ;;riaeiples  that  inculcate  a  contempt  for  tyrants 
and  their  slaves,  it  cannot  be  necessary  for  me  to  enforce 
on  this  occasion,  thai  the  tyrant  who  ini^icts,  the  slave  who 
submits,  and  the  parasite  who  justifies,  are  equally  ohjeots 
of  abhorrence.  SuflTer  me,  however,  to  congratulate  you 
on  the  tlouiishlng  state  of  an  instiUition,  that  has  for  its  ob- 
ject the  cultivation  of  the  best  afli'ections  of  man,  and  the 
dissemination  of  the  principles  that  raised  our  country  at 
first,  from  a  province  to  be  a  nation,  and  that  have  more 
lately  led  her  from  a  conditifm  of  insult  to  her  present 
state  of  glory.  It  is  with  sincere  pride,  I  contemplate  the 
daily  accession  to  our  numbers.  They  lead  us  to  anticipate 
tht*  day  when  we  fclsal)  be  able  to  hail  in  every  individual 
in  thh  cliy,  of  ow  own  age,  whose  principles  lead  him  to  a 
contemj)t  for  tyrants,  or  those  who  would  be  tyrants;  for 
slaves,  and  thobcwho  ^Yo^l'd  reduce  their  fellow  creatures 
to  the  condition  of  servitude — a  brother  of  our  societj^ 

Permit  me  now,  before  we  part,  to  remind  you,  that  this 
celebration  is  but  an  em(»ty  pomp,  unless  we  carry  from  it 
feelings  that  may  make  us  mo.e  worth}'  of  our  country.  It 
is  time  that  her  elevated  destiny  should  inspire  us  with  cor- 
respondent feelings.  When  the  evil  passions  to  which  men 
saeririce  their  country  are  no  more;  w  hf  n  nations  themselves 
are  forgotien  in  the  lands  they  inhabited  ;  when  the  thrones 
of  unrememb(  red  kings,  and  the  monuments  of  unrecorded 
triumphs,  are  laid  in  dust  ;  what  remains  but  the  glory  of 
]iaving  loved  liberty,  or  perished  in  its  defence?  United 
as  republicans,  and  proud  of  the  distinction,  let  us  remem- 
ber that  it  is  useless  to  arrogate  the  name,  unless  we  prac- 
tice the  virtues  of  the  character,  by  making  our  bo:?()ms  the 
temples,  where  our  eountry'y  honor  is  worshipped  wiih  a 
stern  idolatry  and  a  Jealoat  devolioa. 
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